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worké Are students satisfied with the 


foodstore, with communal, with how much 
they pay for one school year? How does the 
school compare to other institutions? The 


survey results are as follows: 


ARE YOU... 


HAPPY WITH THE SYSTEM: 40% 
WOT. SO. HARRY: 60% 


HOW MUCH DOES YOUR DORM SPEND, ON 
AVERAGE, PER DAY? $80 


DO YOU THINK FOOD WASTE IS A PROBLEM? 
YES: 95% 


HOW OFTEN DO YOU PICK UP SOUP? 


(per week) 


HAVE YOU EVER BEEN IN ANOTHER 
INSTITUTION WHERE THE FOOD SYSTEM 
WORKED DIFFERENTLY? DID YOU FIND IT BETTER 
OR WORSE? 

. .of the people who had, it was generally agreed 
to be worse. People from McMaster, King’s 
College and Dordt all complained of greasy food. 


SIDE. 


are you safe 


a new slant on 
~ the security issue 


page 10 


Fetes 
i + 
prey 


How does the food system at Redeemer 


.» in your dorm? 


tee ener nme 
ee ereene rename 


CROWN 
PER/LH/3/.C76 


oie nutes 


_ REDEEMER COLLEGE 


ror 


volume 17 issue 2 


redeemer 


— ous - @ 
- a we eee AS ENT < 4 
j — ——— S 
A rcs 


comparing redeemer 


with other schools 


During my first year of 
college | attended Dordt, a 
Christian college in Sioux Centre, 
lowa. They have a cafeteria for 
their first and second year 
students, and apartments with 
kitchens, similar to Redeemer’s, 
for their third and forth year 
students. | was asked to compare 
how Redeemer’s food plan 
compares to that of Dordt’s 
based my experiences. 

Now upon first imagining 
the cafeteria set-up may sound 
like a dream. For the student 
there’s no need to prepare your 
own food, and even better no 
clean up. It’s a scheduled time 
where one can run in, grab the 
meal of your choice, and leave 
without worry. There are no 
problems such as a lack of food 
in your cupboards or finding 
products past their expiry date (all 
though the latter was questioned 
at times). | do love communal 
meals at Redeemer, some maybe 
better than others; in general 
there's relief in a quick and easy 
meal. However, imagine having 
these two or three times every day. 
At Dordt you had to wait in line 
just to get in and wait in line for 


potatoe 


guns? pages 


the bathroom immediately after. 
At Redeemer variety is often 
mentioned as a problem with the 
food store. | have gripes about 
that also, but | know that cafeteria 
food is not the solution. At Dordt 
we had scheduled days of what 
food we could expect (everyone 
looked forward to chicken burger 
days because the other choices 
were just wrong.) | also had a 
quick look at the expense 
between the two colleges and they 
were surprisingly similar. At 
Dordt you have to pay for a 
certain amount of meals 
regardless of whether you ate 
them all or not; some people got 
their money’s worth and others 
didn’t. To be honest, we all 
looked forward to living in 
apartments that had their own 
kitchens in a style similar to 
Redeemer. The food plan at 
Redeemer allows you to eat 
when you want and prepare 
what you’re in the mood for. 
There are pros and cons to 
both systems. | guess to a 
certain degree you’re always 
going to want what you don’t 
have, and in everything you 
can find faults. 


“is it art? i 
don’t know, 
but i know 


what i like.” 
page 7 
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.concerning the 
crown and you 


If | didn’t think that the 
faculty, staff, and 
administration at Redeemer were 
honestly working at capacity for 
my best interests, as a student, | 
would not attend this university. 
That doesn’t mean that everything 
works perfectly, or that my needs 
as a student are facilitated and 
not obstructed by their decisions; 
it merely an underlying faith. And 
if | didn’t think that the crown, as 
a student publication, was the 
place to voice support but also 
concern about how the students 
are affected by faculty, staff, and 
administrative decisions, | would 
not be the editor. And _ that 
doesn’t mean that! stand behind, 
or initiate, all the opinions 
expressed in these pages, but it 
certainly means that | think 
they’re important, and need to be 
published and discussed. Things 
don’t work perfectly here at 
Redeemer; this is a_ small 
institution operating without 
government support by erring 
humans. The effects of this fall, 
more than anyone, on _ the 
students. So why should they be 
the most ill-informed, kept quiet 
group of people? Why should 
the crown silence anyone’s 
opinion in favor of a coffee house 
review or upcoming _ sports 


If you’re reading this, just 
stop for a second and scan the 
page. What did you see? (Besides 
text, text, and more text.) Two 
pictures, one of a duck and one 
of a, uhmm, well, a picture of 
something that the owner valiantly 
defends as a bear. This bear and 
duck is the focus of this editorial. 

Al and Ang, Ang and Al, the 
two editors of the crown, 
purposely chose these pictures to 
appear instead of their oh so 
loveable faces.(The page editors 
had no choice, this is not a 
democracy.) The reason? We did 
not want to be identified as the 
crown. We are not our job, we 
are more than flat pictures on 
newsprint. If you prick us, do we 
not bleed? Do we not study, drink 
coffee, eat food? 

And_ it’s working. An 
acquaintance of mine was not 
even aware that | was still a 
student, let alone’ an editor for 
the school’s paper. We are 
anonymous, grime and crime 


events? Is this a newspaper or ; if 
competition for Timeout? We | thé 
don’t want to blindly condemn or ©f 


rudely criticize, we just want to 
exchange _ information 
things that really matter. 
girls in an on-campus dorm were 


exposed to low levels of carbon | 
monoxide, resulting in sickness — 


and minor CO poisoning. This is 
not one of those things that can 
be swept under the rug because 
thankfully the problem was fixed 


in time, and it is definitely not one i 


of those things that should be 
hushed — up. All Redeemer 
students, both on and off- 
campus, are part of a living, 
breathing entity called the student 
body; a group of intelligent 
persons that should take an 
interest in events around them 
and respond to the circumstances 
that affect them. The crown will 
publish those sentiments, but 
somewhere earlier the students 
need to be properly informed. | 


don’t think we have too many © 


opinions at this school-if anything 
we have too few. So let’s publish 
and discuss those people aware 
and brave enough to give us their 
Opinions, and join the faculty, 


staff, and administration in © 
better — 


making Redeemer a 
school than it already is. & 


about “ , 
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schedule where the election Prati 20 
take place between two publication 
dates of crown. This is just. one 
example oF news: taking place on | 
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Contributors: 
Brett Dewing 
Mike DeJonge 
Dan VanMinnen 
Yvonne Sikma 


fighters in disguise, 
known only to our 
friends and not even 
all of those. 

But it has its 
price. In exchange for anonymity, 
we've forsaken fame (no, really 
we have) and fortune. We toil 
without rest, subject our stomachs 
to bottomless vats of coffee, and 
are not acknowledged for it. We 
only emerge from our dark cave, 
where the bats play, for food and 
coffee. Our friends, when we 
inform them that this week, we’re 
putting out a new crown, lean 
over, touch our arm and say “I’m 
so sorry. Is there anything | can 
do to help you in your time of 
sorrow, I’m here for you?” 

But we expected this, nah, we 
relish this pain. It drives us 
onward. Every hour sacrificed to 
the crown, every day, every class 
missed, is worth it. We are the 
VOICE of Redeemer, it says so in 
the constitution. 


~** 


And the choice of pictures? 


various Cafeteria Ladies 
Alex Cowper 
security 

Jennifer Veenstra 


Well, the duck belongs to 
Al. Everybody needs a rubber 
duck, don’t they? The ducks 
name is Spot, full name Spot- 
the-Duck. He comes from a long 
line of misnamed pets, ie: Zen 
and Chi (dogs), Bud and 
Nuisance (cats), Cat, Potential, 
and Food (fish). 

The bear, well that’s a 
different story. He belongs to 
Ang. The bear’s full name is 
Jack-the-Bear. But he hasn't 
always been called this, due to 
the irregular nature of his 
construction. 

The confusion is 
understandable. Jack has no 
arms or legs. He is flat, has big 
ears and a large tail. He doesn’t 
look like a normal bear. But then, 
what is normal? He was made by 
a lady in a nursing home and has 
been sitting on Angela’s bed 
enduring insults for twenty years. 
~ Now he graces the pages of 
the crown. He deserves the 
fame more than we do. ¢& 


not necessarily those of Redeemer 
College’s student body, faculty, or 
administration. 

Crown is published 12 times per 
academic year. It is funded by the 


advertising. 

Letters to the editor: may be sent to 
the address above, mailed on campus 
via Redeemer's intra-campus mail 
(ICM), saved on the CrOWN disc, 
emailed to "crown@redeemer.on.ca" or 
slipped under the door of the 
crown office (room 126). 

Letters to the editor may be edited for 


as space permits. Anonymous 
submissions will not be published, 
unless we want to. 

Subscription enquiries may be 
addressed to the CrOWN. 


purposely placed for the pondering 
perfectionist to placidly pomt out. 


inspire, and invigorate the entire 


people to start reading it. 
CrowD is published by students but is 


dedicated to the entire Redeemer 
College community. 


Advertising: Contact Jan Coleman or 


1 | the crown office at (905) 648-2131 _ 
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The opinions expressed in this paper are 


students of Redeemer College and by 


brevity and clarity and will be printed 


Spelling slips and grammatical gaffs are 


This issue especially is meant to incite, 


student body. Basically, we just want 
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Recently | became aware of a potentially tragic situation here 
on campus. It seems that several weeks ago there was a carbon 
monoxide leak in dorm 41. | hope that | do not have to enumerate 
the deadly consequences that such an occurrence could have brought 
about. Luckily no one was seriously hurt but the residents of this dorm 
suffered the serious and debilitating symptoms of carbon monoxide 
exposure including: loss of memory, loss of concentration, and fatigue. 


Personally | find this incident to be both sad and frightening. 


Leen Tannese 


First | believe this incident is 
an especially sad one because it 
makes me realize that our on 
campus handlers have no regard 
for the health or welfare of the 
students under their charge. 
Securing raises, getting time off, and 
acquiring an office with a window 
are their main concerns and the 
well-being of students seems to be 
a mere afterthought for them. So 
self interested and ignorant are 
these people that they could not 
invest a tiny sum to equip each 
dorm with carbon monoxide 
detectors. Though these individuals 


———————————————== 
seem to think of themselves as 


being worthy of every distinction 
and comfort they can not spend a 
pittance in ensuring the lives and 
safety of the students they claim to 
care for. 

Secondly | find this incident to 
be very frightening; | live only three 
dorms down from the effected 
residence. Although neither | nor 
any of my dorm mates have suffered 
the symptoms of carbon monoxide 
poisoning, | still wonder if | can feel 
safe on campus. dorm are made 
of lead, but | ‘Il never be informed 
of it. Maybe there is asbestos in the 


walls, but no one will ever tell me 
that this is the case. It could be that 
some demented individual is 
dumping PCBs into the school’s 
drinking water, but Ill never be any 
the wiser. There might be any 
number of safety hazards in my 
dorm and I'll never know about 


nothing to resolve any rea 
or safety concerns. The luminaries 
in Student Life will tell you that they 
managed to install more lighting on 
campus and devised an ingenious 
system of fire drills. But who cares? 
When was the last time that 
someone was attacked on campus? 


“ _ Jtis high time that the “powers that be” 
atthis school startto. . take responsibility for 
the safety and well-being of the students.” 


them because Student Life 
either doesn’t know enough or 
doesn’t care enough to tell me and 
the same applies to every individual 
on campus. 
lf nothing else this incident 
proves that last year’s public forum 
on health and safety was nothing 
more than more than a pathetic 
sham. This poorly run, PR circus did 


SMES PLS: | 
WHAT DOES SENATE po? community and be nourished in 


lt is an ongoing frustration 
and concern of Student Senate 
probably since the golden age 
of Redeemer’s birth. What IT 
would be is our public face. 

What do we do anyway? Why 
do we meet every Tuesday night 
in the Boardroom for meetings, 
which by the way are open to 
public scrutiny? (So are the 
minutes, but I’ve failed to post 
them outside the Senate office). 
Well in this my first Crown report 
| would like to sketch a few of the 
contours of that public face, the 
face not many of us seem to 
know. 

Some of the stuff we’ve done 
already is allocate, or spend, or 
blow a big wad of money, your 
money, on you. Your clubs, your 
teams, your newspaper. Some 
of the stuff we are doing is setting 
up accountability partners, Bible 
studies, Saturday Night Alive, 
bonfire, dorm decorating and lots 
more. Some of the stuff we will 
do is banquet, spiritual retreat, 
dances, irrational week, angels 
and mortals, Gotcha!, 
contributing financially to needy 
and mission oriented students, the 
list goes on. But there is a good 


reason for this. 

My aim here is not to blow 
the collective Senate horn, On the 
contrary, it’s a good way to show 
you some of the concrete ways in 


which we are your servants, We 
don’t just give you banquet halls 
to swing in or guns to expunge 
people with. We look out for your 
interests by representing you as 
the Senate of Redeerner College. 


We are trying to achieve 
representation in the budget 
meetings, so that tuition solutions 
will be brought to our collective 
attention. We provide input to the 
designs of buildings that will 
eventually be built here. And we 
love student input on everything. 

Input on your behalf serves to 
kill two birds with one stone. In 
talking with Student Senate 
members your collective needs 
and concerns become clear to us. 
If anyone with even a sentence to 
say about anything, from the 
cafeteria food to the computer 
lab, came and talked to a senator 
about it, we would know what 


_problems, needs or praises 


(always a shortage there) exist 
among you. The second benefit 
of input is the focus of this article, 
that the idea of Senate will 
crystalize in your mind, its face 
becoming clear. 

So what exactly are we? | offer 
our mission statement, which 
articulates the goals we hope to 
achieve with this year’s Senate for 
your approval: 

“We as Senators, first and 
foremost, strive to honor and 
glorify God through all our 
actions, using whatever gifts we 
have received to serve others. We 
will be responsive to students’ 
needs and interests. We will 
prayerfully equip them with funds, 
extracurricular, and spiritual 
activities. Recognizing that we 
have a responsibility to faithfully 
administer God’s grace in its 
various forms, we will humbly 
strive to provide students with 
opportunities to grow, build 


their faith. We will continuously 
search our hearts to remember 
our purpose, fulfill our mission 
and advance the Kingdom of 
God.” 

So there you have it. Help us 
to be representatives you are 
happy with. Together we can 
make this a school that pleases 
the Lord. 

Dan Van Minnen 


And who doesn’t know to leave 
a burning building? The real danger 
on this campus is not from 
nocturnal assailants or fire. The real 
danger that students on this campus 
have to face every day is the 
persistent ignorance and 
inconsideration of Student Life 
which showed itself, in this incident, 
in a potentially lethal manner. 
Some might contend that this 
letter is so much wasted venting. 
These people might have a point, 
but the truth that this emphasizes is 
an unescapable one: it is high time 
that “the powers that be” at this 
school start to conduct themselves 
as professionals and _ take 
responsibility for the safety and well- 
being of the student body. Anyone 
who has been on campus as long 
as | have will realize that it’s long 
past time. 


Sincerely, Harold Alkema 


dynamie and willing 
to succeed, there 
may Be aplace for 
you at Staalduinen, 


Staalduinen Floral Limited 
A Cut Above... 


600 Arvin Avenue, Stoney Creek, Ontario L8E 5P1 
Telephone: (905) 643-2002 Fax: (905) 643-2377 
Cut Flowers, Tropical Plants, Floral Supplies 
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When my old band 
was beginning to become 
more popular we played some 
wild shows. I'll never forget 
May 30" 1998. We came back 
to the Trenton Memorial 

Gardens to play our final show 
there for the summer. We were 
really booked up and couldn't 
play many local shows. Our first 
album had just come out on 
Country Road Records, six 
college radio stations had it in 
their regular rotations on the 
hardcore shows, and we were 
being carried in ten stores 
between Toronto and Ottawa. 
Trenton was one of our largest 
fan bases. There were 200 
people at each of our last four 
Trenton shows. 

We were opening for the 
BFG’s, Toronto’s largest and most 
angry punk band. The show was 
prepared to be a benefit for the 
Trenton skate park. We got up to 
play at 11:00 p.m. preparing to 
rock the house with our unique 
heavy blend of punk rock and 
Christianity. All seemed well. As 
we were setting up two local Nazi 
skinheads started kicking over 
our amps and grabbing the mics. 
Because the do it yourself scene 
doesn’t believe in security guards 
at the shows, the bands had to 
fend for themselves. The BFG’s 
took care of them with brute force 
outside which sparked a 
confrontation between some 
home boys trying to sell crack to 
the kids at the show. 

They attacked our manager 
(a 62 year old man), and stole 
his jewelry. The cops came, but 
left, seeing that a full scale riot 
was about to ensue. Carnies 
from the carnival nearby decided 


to get involved, and for the next 
three hours we tried to get our 
equipment out safely and leave. 
When the police finally arrived 
they beat up one of the only 
people who was already so 
severely injured that he could not 
fend for himself. 

Two weeks later the 
Trentonian (the daily paper in 
Trenton) printed an article about 


the whole thing. They printed the 
wrong date, off by a whole week. 
Got the name of the carnival 
involved wrong, naming a 
different carnival all together. 
They said it was a community 
policing sponsored event, which 
it certainly wasn’t. They printed 
negative reports on our manager 
and completely neglected to 
speak about the police brutality 
which happened when they finally 
arrived two hours after the riot. 
How does a riot at an arena go 
un-noticed? 

One bad media report 


killed the Trenton punk scene. The. 


city practically outlawed punk rock 
shows. “Where did the media 
get it’s information” | wondered. 
There was no media at the scene. 
Why would they distort the news 
so badly? Suddenly it all started 
to make sense... 

The police obviously gave 
them the information. A peaceful 
punk scene was painted as a 
criminal hangout. Obviously the 
authorities of Trenton saw the free 
thinking punk scene as a threat 


...does authority simply benefit 
from the media’s lack of 
intelligence? 


to the town. But it occurred to 
me that there was more at stake 
than just a little punk scene dying. 
The Trentonian hid information 
from the public purposefully. 
Why? 

Trenton’s a three class town. 
There’s the military, the rich, and 
the very poor. Trenton also has 
an unusually high amount of 
crack abuse. Might have 


something to do with the fact that 
there is an airbase to smuggle 
drugs in. If the other classes knew 
about what was going on in the 
poor sections of town they might 
move out... Conspiracy? 

At Copperfields (a bar in 
Trenton) a riot broke out and 
gunshots went off. One of my 
friends was there. But the event 
never made the paper! | walked 
into a dark store late at night and 
the owner tried to sell me cocaine. 
Trenton must be the biggest, most 
destructive hole that I’ve had the 


ioe havet nan 


pleasure’ to 
sleep on the 
streets of, and 
only half the 
population 
knows about it. 

What | can’t figure out is 
does authority simply benefit 
from the media’s lack of 
intelligence? Do they see the 
media printing and airing what 
sells and capitalize on it, or is the 
media an arm of the government 
and corporate conglomerates 
helping to enslave us all? The 
newspapers tell us who died in a 
car accident, who’s a murderer, 
and what is cool. Does the 
newspaper tell us anything 
important? 

Trenton is dying from the 
inside but most people don’t know 
how bad it really is. How bad is 
Hamilton? If you want to know, 
call me and we'll spend a 
weekend sleeping on the streets. 
Let’s see how bad it is. Maybe 
we'll see that Hamilton is just like 
Trenton. A city where the cops 
won't waste their time busting you 
if you're drinking in public, unless 
you are in the upper class section. 
A city where gun shots will go 
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FONT MANAGEMENT 


Hey peoples, take a look! This comic 
inally has a name. Okay, it's a strange 

name, but there's a perfectly logical 
reason for it. yey 

To me, it's 

a brilliant 

example of 

the skills 

needed to 


But anyway... this edition of 
the comic is actually pretty 
important, because it heralds 
the beginning of 
something new: 
A PLOTI 


Like the ablility to bump a four 
page essay to six pages, simply 
ing the font size! 


unreported. A city where the 
useless media can screw up 
every detail of a full scale riot 
on a Saturday night, at the 
arena, while a carnival and a 
fishing derby are going on 
within 500 feet of each other. 
Oh yeah, and people will 
believe it and pay to read it. 


Oh, uh, aliens CHEERS. 
just landed o 
outside the 


survive 
university life. 


plot should 
begin in the 
very next panel... 


thatl Of 
course notl) 


Yeeess... any minute now someone 
will RUSH IN, bringing NEWS 
of DIRE IMPORTANCE! 


Like what you 
read? Hate it? Let 
US know. 


Email crown(@alpha.redeemeron.ca 


Any minute 
now... 


timel Have 
a nice week 
ANY minute 

now... 
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Democracy sucks,” | whined to the student | had just 
handcuffed to my dorm’s BC couch. | was attempting 
to articulate my Views about being a Christian 
Communist to him, and he kept running away and 
screaming. Realizing that he had been corrupted by 
the bourgeois pigs who ran the Government (who 
constantly corrupted our corrupt society with their 

corrupt lies), | decided that the only way to properly convey 
my Christian Communist feelings was to kidnap him and 
explain rather patiently why | was right and he was wrong. 

“Democracy sucks because | read it in some 
newspaper,” | continued in a reasonable tone. “I can’t 
really remember where | read it, or 
what point the author was trying 
to make, but | do remember it was next to a picture of a 
little girl feeding ducks beside a pond. It was all so clear 
to me then, that democracy was a crumbling facility in 
which all people except me get rich. And | think that 
blows. Thus, I’m going to pummel my ill thought out (and 
badly articulated) ideas into you, mostly because | want 
to, and because | can. Now stop whimpering, I’m sure 
once I’m finished you'll want to join me in the utopian 
bliss that is Christian Communism.” 

“You see,” | continued, “| had an experience over the 
summer, an experience sent by God, that opened my 
eyes. That revealed to me that Communism is the only 


legitimate form of government, and that the people cry 
out under the oppressive bourgeois rule by Jean Harris 
and all those other pigs... 

4 i iets Bese Harris... 


” the student muttered. 


cry, ot = 


cP. We s s bald vein ce: Fe and on Soaei... but Vm SeHing 
| ‘a of myself... about my epiphany... 


% reasonable speed of 15 kilometers an hour. The fact that 
~ | was riding it in the middle of Younge street is entirely 
i | knew immediately that a bourgeois plot was 
afoot when | was arrested. | realized in a free and just 
society, | would be able to ride my tricycle wherever | 
p ecae, as fast as | pleased, with or without a licence, 
“ @ the people are all that matters, and.. and... 

a “Where 5 12” 
. Si réaibd after riding the tricycle...” 


sighed my captive. 


t began as | was riding my tricycle at the perfectly’ 


point was instantly made. People cheeréd. They clapped. 
They lifted me upon their shoulders... Actually, there was 
only this one little kid who pointed and went “HA-ha!” but 
I’m sure he really meant to say: “Down with the oppressive 
government pigs! Long live the workers! The workers 
control the means of production!’” 

“Yeah, | saw that movie too,” said the student. 
had ants in it.” 

“Shut up,” | said kindly. “I’m enlightening you. Later, 
after being read my rights (the pigs!) and given my one 
phone call, | was viciously thrown into a damp dark cell. 
Alas, | lay there prone on the ground, arms outstretched 


“It 


how to be a christian comm nist 


in a obvious Christ motif that | hoped 

the bourgeois pigs would not be too dense to miss, 
bleeding, battered, bruised... | would die there, a martyr 
for my noble cause, my tears lost upon that hard, cold 
floor...” 

“| heard you were only bleeding because you got a 
paper cut the day before, then picked the scab...” muttered 
my friend. | was too caught up in my story to notice. 

“But then! A light! | realized | could not die! | realized 
| must tell the world that they were being oppressed, that 
Communism was the only way! After being released from 
jail, my left hand (the one | don’t write with, as a matter 
of fact) began to twitch... | realized | must tell my story! 
And here | am. Don’t you see, now? Don’t you see that 
Communism is the only way? That we are all puppets of 


the state ern the fact that we are allowed to vote, 


lly a bourgeois plot as well) and have rene 
tec Wiinfough the ages?? Join me!” 
In rapture, | turned to my audience. He gave a reply 


' which, to me, seemed almost vulgar. 


“May | suggest you seek professional help?” 

“The mental hospitals!” | yelped. “Don’t get me 
started! They drug the patients! It’s another plot, a way 
of keeping the workers down! Don’t you see??” 

“No,” he said. “I don’t. You wanna let me go now?” 

“Hm,” | said, looking at the handcuffs. “I! seem to 
have misplaced the key. Looks like you’re stuck here, a 
captive audience to my ideals. | guess I'll explain the 
whole thing again, just to make sure my ideas are 
imprinted on your skull. | told you, stop whimpering!” 


DISCLAIMER: This is a satirical piece. Anyone who 
thinks | actually believe what was said (besides the 


| missed the cop pphivai and hit this little old lady who message behind it) has a noodle up their nose. | 


7 "Oh yes. It was then, right as | was arrested, that | 
‘realiz that the police were really only puppets of the 
state, and that they were all pigs too. So | spat on one. 
was n civili 
THE MAGDALENE you doing here?” 
H ese si “My name is Zapper 
W ” 1 said. 
Cc RONICLES 1 Aaa oman,” | said 


“You some kind of super 
hero?” the voice asked. 

“No, that’s my name,” | 
responded. “| am a member of 
a fanatical religious activist cult 
that worships Mary Magdalene.” 

“What do you want?” it 
asked, 

“To stop your evil reign of 
ne uddenly, | was caught in terror,” | said. “You've lived in 
im of a fla shlig ht. | froze. the shadows long enough. Your 
ugh the dark. © duck-eating days are through! 

at are Craft Lady has ordained it!” 
i “Your hyperactive, neurotic, 


| walk silently through the 
darkened hallways. | laugh 
quietly to myself. My potato 
gleams in a ray of moonlight. | 
am nee Woman — this is my 
,. | had come here to wrong 
it a eagt a wrong, or left a 


ae 
Si ? "en 


spatula! A scream rang 
through the hall, the light fell 
to the floor, and my quarry 
was gone! He’d be back, 
though; | knew that. He’d 
always be back. But he'll still 
have to contend with — The 
Magdalenes! 

Here ends my story. 


lactose-intolerant leader?! Hal! 

She’s threatened me before! I’ve 

taken precautions! No more> 
cucumbers will show up in my 

garbage!” 

“No place is safe from us! 
You'll never eat another duck, if 
it means | have to stop you once 
and for all, right here, right now!” 


“Go ahead! Do it!” he Sleep well knowing | have 
shouted. fought for you. And until we 
| braced myself. | knew it meet again — stapler! 


might come to this. 


“Know the wrath of Craft Tune into the next issue of 


Lady!” | shouted. | raised my the crown for the second 
potato, reached into my pocket, installment of The Magdalene 
and drew out -------------- my Chronicles. 
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beats itis: ut and [am alone hte hwevor Gio wchidbs Sunlight 
 peersin sleepily from the big windows. All is quiet, except the gentle hum of 
the heating system and the scratching of my pen on the paper. The sky is a 
hazy blue, swept over by a thin coat of skim-milk clouds. | am warm, and 
yet there seems to be in the aira feeling of the autumn crispness of the outside. 
A familiar smell hands in the air - I call it the “Redeemer smell!” - that barely 
detectable scent that seems to linger here... the smell of new things, of clean 
floors, of books, of .. what? The smell of knowledge, perhaps. | get up from my 
cozy spot on the couch and walk. As I near the bookstore area, I can hear the 
drone of a professor’s voice lecturing in 111, and I become self-consciously 
aware of the steady rhythm of my feet on the floor. 

For some the day has already started. And yet, a magical quiet seems to 
hold the school. There are no rushing footsteps, no bustling bodies, no rustling 
coats. The peace of the moment permeates my soul, and I feel a rush of joyful 
thanks to God for this moment of calm at the start of a busy day. 

Then J hear the quick, clipped tapping of high-heeled shoes rushing down 
the hallway. The moment is broken, Now the day has started, with all of its 
papers, lectures, meetings, practices, and interaction. But I have had the space 
of peace, so I can turn to the day with a smile. [ pause one moment...one more 
moment in the presence of the God of peace, and I ask, “Lord, in my classes 
today, make me patient and attentive. As I turn in this paper, on which I have 
worked so hard, let me be confident in my efforts. At practice tonight, give me 
focus and energy that | might be a positive influence to the team. And when I 
return to my dorm tonight, Lord, when this busy day is done, bring me close to 
you, and grant me rest.” 

Sometimes, life gets crazy. Now is one of those times. Things build up 
and build up and build up until eventually, you have so much built up that you 
can’t get out anymore. I can’t get out anymore. I have tried to finish my 


assignments and do my readings, and make time for my friends, and be the _ 
perfect student in every way, and now [am admitting defeat. I can’t do it, There’ 


is nothing left to do but drop out. Quit: Except for one thing. There is one other 
option. To give everything over to God for Him to handle it with us. To come 
unto [Him] and find rest for [my] soul. I’ve been fighting it all day. I say, 

“Okay, God, you win, here I am, and here are my burdens. You promised me 


heip,and.now |. am trusting you to help me.” But in the back of my headyLamy 
saying “Wait, how can God help with biology homework? That reportis not’ 


going to write itself. The answers for that test are not going to magically appear 
in my head or on my paper tomorrow if] don’t study.” And without even realizing 
it, [have pulled back all my problems, and declared my sings i mee 50, what 
is left? What am | to do? 
| will sacrifice a thank offering to you and call on the name of 7 

Lord. And then | will sit down, and start one assignment, and depend on the 
Lord to give me the time and brain power to do the rest. 

| was pushed back and about to fall, but the Lord helped me. Be at 

rest once more, O my soul, for the Lord has been good to you... 


Things | Have Prayed For 


Written & performed 


by Scott Post 
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Date: 


Oct 2):— Nov 6 


Oct 25 — 8-9 pm 


Nov 4-6--- 8 pm 


There’s 
something 
about going 
to Toronto for 
a play. 
Driving 
through 
Chinatown, 
squeezing 
through the 
just-ample 
alley in a 
Grane 
Marquis, 
walking 
through the 
Cn UT SR 
doors, and 
sitting with 
the twenty 
other audience members in a 
room that barely fits you all. 
Then, watching three adults act 
like children on their octagonal 
jungle-gym of a “tree,” all the 
while reciting poetic verse. And 
finally, after the play, talking to 
the actors only to hear that they 
have no idea what their play is 
about, what their characters stand 
for, or what the underlying 
metaphor of the play really is. 
Obviously, this is no 
“Phantom of the Opera.” This is 
no normal theatre experience. 
This is a living dream. The best 
kind. S.C. Pinney describes his 
play, “The Word Tree” as a living 
dream, one that is “compelling 
and yet ambiguous.” Indeed, the 
production is much like a dream, 
where things taken for granted 
are not necessarily justified, 
where trees are obviously more 
like playground equipment than 
foliage, and where solid 
interpretation is elusive. Thus, the 
plot of “The Word Tree” is not 
quite explainable. There is a man 
(boy?) and two... women? And 
the tree. There is a power 
struggle, and something of an 
almost resolution. No one seems 
to quite agree on the meaning 
of the play, but my view is pretty 
well formed. The play is an 
allegory. Will, the man, ts 


upcoming redeemer « 
arts schedule 


Event: 


Eliza-Jane Scott appears in troupe’s 10th-season opener. 


Linda Schenk-Wiesner: 


october 25, 1999 


something of an Everyman. He 
is humanity, if you like. Durrie, 
the wife figure, is modernity, 
urging him to cut down the giant, 
stately tree of which he has so 
many fond memories to build 
fences. She is constantly reciting 
proverbs of progress and 
reminding Will that when the “silly 
and old” tree he once treasured 
is torn down and the fences reach 
the clouds, the people beyond the 
fences will grace him with honor 
and love, and they will be happy. 
Strange, the child-like other 
woman, is something of an 
antithesis to Durrie’s modernity, 
showing Will the joy of life and 
the wonder of just living and 
listening. She tells Will to go 
beyond the fences and live among 
the people he longs to see, who 
are more than “just bodies.” This 
view, | feel is completely 
supported, but others differ 
greatly. —_In any event, the plot 
and interpretation of the play is 
not the most important thing. The 
experience is what “The Word 
Tree” is all about. The audience 
experiences this living dream and 
comes away with whatever insight 
they can glean, and that is their 
prerogative. The experience of 
the play is firmly created by the 
phenomenal set and intriguing 
characterization. ¢ 


events 


His Healing: A 


retrospective art exhibition. 


auditorium. 


man show. 


Paul Benton: Jazz Piano Recital in 
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Perhaps it seems ridiculous 
to be discussing cooking on the 
Arts page. Cooking is not an art, 
is it? Food has to do with our 
stomachs — with keeping us 
alive, not with the aesthetic aspect 
of life. Music is art, drama is 
art, poetry is art, Art is art — we 
would all agree with little dispute. 
But what about endeavours such 


FRUIT AND 
VEGETABLES 


smashing pumpkins ¥ ad a. 
+ 
blind melon 


lemonheads 


FIONA APPLE 


wildstrawberries § 
korn 
ved hot chili peppers 
cherry poppin’ daddies 


as quilting, cross-stitching, or 
cooking? These usually fall under 
the category of craft, and are not 
deemed worthy of the lofty title 
of art. It is my opinion, however, 
that all of these human activities 
can be considered art when they 
meet with certain criteria. A quilt, 
cross-stitch, or meal that follows 
a pattern or recipe directly does 
not really qualify as art. That is 
because a work of art has to be 
an original piece. Another 
criterion which | would use to 
distinguish true art would be the 
presence of some sort of 
meaning, or expression, or 
message in the piece. This does 
not mean that the message will 
be apparent to everyone. 
Different styles are like different 


GRAIN PRODUCT 


maggie vanaermeer 


gallery does not necessarily make 
it art. | realize that not everyone 
would agree with my criteria for 
art. Some would say it’s too 
open. Others would point out 
that the dictionary defines art as 
“skill acquired by experience or 
study,” which makes it 
synonymous with craft. The fact 
is that “art” is seldom clearly 
defined. We have vague ideas 
of distinctions between high art 
and low art, but the line between 
the two often gets fuzzy. 

The matter is complicated 


. 


when we consider art in even 
broader terms which include such 
things as the writing of history, 
and even the art of science (art’s 
apparent arch-enemy). Perhaps 
we should look at art as not 
merely a specific discipline, but 
as a mode of thought and action 
which can affect numerous 
disciplines and human 
endeavours. Art is that which 
makes life brilliant and surprising 
and full of endless new 
possibilities. It is the imaginative 
factor of life (and so we can see 
its place in science as well). 

But what does all this have 
to do with cooking? What 
meaning can we find in a meal? 
What originality? Perhaps the 
meaning we find in food is not 
didactic as the 
meanings we find in the other 
Perhaps it’s just a feeling 
that we associate with certain 


4 languages — understood by blatant or 
f some, and not by others. But 
DAIRY taking a huge block of rusting arts. 
: tal Bagi 
a custard metal and placing it in an art 
- cliieii MEAT AND ALTERNATIVES 


By vanilla ice eggs 


phish 


clam chowder 


sausage 


foods 


something so 
subtle that we 


could never write 


an essay about 
“the theme of my pork-chops.” 
But let’s look at it in another way. 
You would probably not serve filet 
mignon and wine at a Superbowl 
party. Nor would you serve chips, 
buffalo wings, and beer at a fancy 
dinner party. Why is it that certain 
foods have particular 
associations for us? Why is it that 
certain foods can make us feel 
happy or sad, or bring up 
particular memories? There are 
other levels on which we can 
make comparisons between the 
culinary arts and the other arts. 
First of all, the culinary arts 
make use of several of the other 
arts. Creative writing produces 
menus which describe dishes so 
succulent and delicious that the 
diner is drooling by the time he 
or she reaches the dessert section. 
The presentation of the dish is 
also often done artistically. But, 
when we look at the cooking itself, 
we see where the true art lies. 


The cook who invents a recipe 


must make certain about texture, 
colour, and flavour. He or she 


must prepare a meal in which all 
dishes complement or contrast 
each other, depending on the 
desired effect. There is a reason 
why we don’t usually eat a meal 
of potatoes, rice, and noodles, or 
chicken, fish, and beef. A meal 
should be well-rounded, not only 
for nutritional reasons, but also 
for balance of flavour. The 
decisions of the cook are similar 
to those of the artist: based on 
experience and imagination. 
Balance, contrast, colour, texture 
— all terms used in the world of 
art. Perhaps viewing cooking as 
art is a stretch. But when we begin 
to see the connections, it 
becomes apparent that our 
assumptions about what 
qualifies as art, and our 
definition of art as prescribed 

to us by our culture, may be 
too narrow. ¢ 
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SECOND CominG Quite DEBATABLE 
A SURVEY ON THE SECOND 


COMING OF JESUS b 


jenn veenstra 


As Christians, the focus of 
our whole lives is Jesus Christ. 
We look forward to the day when 
he shall return. As the 
millennium approaches, even the 
secular world has raised the 
subject of the end times and the 
second coming of Christ. 
Recently, 35 Redeemer students 
were asked whether or not they 
believed that Jesus would return 
during their lifetimes. The results 
were as follows: 


re 
IS 


8% don’t care 
Let’s face it, no one except the 
Father himself knows when God 
will return. Yet three of these 
answers were backed up with 
biblical knowledge. With all the 
recent earthquakes’ and 
hurricanes, the violence and the 
wars in our world, it seems as 
though what Jesus prophesied in 
Matthew 24 has indeed come true 


By 


and that we are living in the “end- 
times.” Yet, we cannot just focus 
on these few verses to get a sense 
of the end times, and that’s where 
the other opinions come in. 
Those who answered “no 
basically rested their argument on 
two main facts. Firstly, the 
biblical proclamation of the whole 
world knowing about God has 
not yet come true. Secondly, they 
don’t think that the condition of 
the whole world is evil enough 
for the second coming, according 
to the prophesie:: in Revelations. 


” 
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For those that said they were 
unsure, the main reason for this 
is simple. Throughout the New 
Testament it is written that the end 
is near (Romans 13:12, for 
example). John writes in | John 
2:18 that “this is the last hour,” 
and in Revelations he also 
mentions that Jesus is coming 
soon. These passages were 
written in the later half of the first 
century and it is now almost 2000 
years later. We have only been 
on the earth for such a small 
amount of time, when compared 
to the years since these statements 
were written, which makes the 
span of a hundred years quite 
short. 

As well as this, the ‘unsure’ 
crowd also mentioned quite often 
the fact that Jesus said no one, 
not even the angels, know when 
the Lord is to return. (Matt. 24:36) 

Only eight percent of the 
people polled did not care when 
Jesus returns and said it was 


inconsequential to the lives... At. 


first this may seem like a harsh 


answer. But Paul writes to us that 
we should not be concerned with 
times and dates. (I Thess. 5:1) 
Acts 1:7 mentions the same thing, 
and thus these few have a very 
justified answer to the question 
posed. 

Whatever your view with 
regards to the second coming, we 
are told to keep watch (Matt. 
24:42). For, whenever that day 
is, it will come like a thief in the 
night (I Thess. 5:1) and at an hour 
when you least expect it. Stand 


firm! Cc 


16). 


fasting....1t does 
a spirit good 


When you fast, do not look 
somber as the hypocrites do, for they 
disfigure their faces to show men 
they are fasting. | tell you the truth, 
they have received their rewards in 
full. But when you fast, put oil on 
your head, and wash your face, so 
that it will not be obvious to men that 
you are fasting, but only to your 
Father, who is unseen; and your 
Father, who sees what is done in 
secret, will reward you. (Matthew 6: 


Christians achieve a deeper 
closeness with God in many ways; 
study, outreach, devotion, praise 
and worship, prayer. . . Through 
these things we deepen our 
relationship with Christ. Fasting, 
though seems to be somewhat less 
popular. Why is this? Is this practice 
to be washed away with so much 
seeming irrelevance from the Old 
Testament? Sure, there is the 30 
hour famine, a good cause where 
we focus on the need of the world 
and take a moment to step aside 
from our privileges. There is also 
lent, six weeks where giving up 
chocolate brings one to realize the 
fullness of Christ’s sacrifice (that’s 
what it can become). This is not the 
type of fasting that Jesus is talking 
about in the gospel of Matthew. 

| put on sackcloth and humbled 
myself with fasting (Psalm 35: 13a). 
David, the author of Psalm 35 hits 
on one main key of the fasting which 
Jesus is talking about; humility. 
Fasting makes one dependent on 
God. Many of us don’t like the idea 
of being dependent. However, it 
helps us realize that we do need 
God, each and every day we need 
His hand to guide us, His Spirit to 
give us strength. This can be 
realized in a very physical way with 
fasting. The humility is deepened 
when, following the command of 
Jesus, it is done in a private, 
personal way. It is just between you 
and God, so when we take fasting 


<en arytnout 


as an occasion to 
show others how 
Spiritual we are, 
the point is lost. 

In humility, 
weakness and 
dependence we will 
find great strength. When we are in 
this state God is often more able to 
sow seeds in us and speak to us. 
Not that He doesn’t speak to us at 
other times. However, in fasting we 
are often more able to listen. While 
they were worshipping the Lord and 
fasting, the Holy Spirit said, “Set 
apart for me Barnabas and Saul for 
the work which | have called them.” 
(Acts 13: 2) The Holy Spirit can 
speak clearly and powerfully when 
we are in a position to hear him. 

Fasting is also important in 
committing ourselves to God’s 
leading, preparing for whatever is 
to come. Giving ourselves to His 
full control, allowing him to provide 
our strength. 

Then they returned fo Lystra, 
Iconium and Antioch, strengthening 
the disciples andencouraging 
them to remain true to the faith. “We 
must go through many hardships to 
enter the kingdom of God,” they 
said. Paul and Barnabas appointed 
elders for them in each church 
and, with prayer and fasting, 
committed them to the Lord, in 


whom the ir trust. | 
1s tlie 


The early church committed 
their tasks, their lives and themselves 
to God through fasting. They faced 
many hardships, and fasting was 
still necessary to bring humility and 
dependence on God. 

What does this mean for 
Christians in the post-modern, 
pluralist, culturally diverse society of 
the West? It is much easier to think 
things are under control. However, 
if fasting was necessary for David 
and Paul, it is likely necessary for us 
as well. Before the miracles, before 
the ministry, before the cross, Jesus 
spent time in the desert without 
food. lf Jesus Christ fasted to 
prepare himself for a_ history 
changing life, death and 
resurrection, what choice do we 
have besides following his 
example (those of you with 
W.W.J.D. bracelets should be 
wincing right about now). Is fear 
preventing our fasting? Perhaps 
if we fast, we will become more 
dependent on God. Perhaps He 
will take that opportunity to 
refine us. Or even change the 
world through us. We may learn 
to listen and follow, leaving our 
lives behind. But, is it really life 
if it isn’t controlled by the Spirit? 
Do we have freedom unless we 
are captive to Christ? Take the 
time, just you and the Spirit. Put 
down the sandwich and pray. 
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Food For All Time 


November is almost here 
and this means mid-terms, 
Christmas shopping and so many 
other things that may carry the 
word S-T-R-E-S-S with them. It 
can be a grueling month - for 
me, it is a reminder that snow is 
on its way (I will tell you about 
that some time). Sometimes | feel 
like an elastic - stretched to my 
limit, and | know there will be 
those days when it seems if | go 
any further | will snap. Despite 
all this, | have come to appreciate 
times like this because it is a great 
reminder of who God is and just 
what it is He can do. 

Think about the Israelite in the 
wilderness. | know you have 


heard this story before but try. 
Think a little deeper than you 
usually do. When was the last 
time you saw manna falling from 
heaven or anything divine for that 
matter? What do you think are 
the chances that you will see it 
again in your lifetime? The 
Israelites were in great need: they 


... that to have faith 
is to be sure... 


were hungry and they were 
desperate, they cried out to God 
and He heard their cry and came 
through for them. He gave them 
just what they needed and in the 
most unexpected way. He knew 
that they were an obstinate people 


and He did not have to provide 
for them or help them, but He 
did. Because He loved them. 

Have you seen and heard of 
God’s provision natural and 
unnatural in big situations time 
and time again? Do you believe 
in Him and know He is able, yet 
when a small problem comes 
your way you. worry about it 
anyway? This is common to man. 
It is in us to see what is right in 
front of us and assess ourselves 
solely by what we see. 

But the Bible says that to have 
faith is to be sure of what we hope 
for and certain of what we cannot 
see. It is important for us to 
remember that the question is not 
“how big is the problem?” but 
“how big is our God?” God is 
not limited to human boundaries; 
He is unmovable. He knows 
every joy, every pain and every 


jvitual 


snamaida 
heartache. He 
never sleeps - 
never even winks, 


His eyes are 
always on us - 
when we. are 


going through the hard times and 
when we are not. He does not 
care about us because we have 
been good and praying , but 
because He loves us. To add on 
to that, He never runs out of 
resources. 

The Bible is full of promises 
of His providence. Things get 
tough and it seems like you are 
bent over from the load you carry. 
Remember this; God owns the 
cattle on a thousand hills plus the 
hills themself. And much more. 
He will make a way where there 
seems to be none. Keep pressing 
in towards him. He hears, He 
cares and He is able. 


a weEk of tAsty excErpts* 


Matthew, 3 2 year old son of 
Stuart Cooke, was eating an 
apple in the back seat of the car 
pet he asked, mA , why 


Matthew’ s da cM eeplained, 
“Because after you ate the skin 
off, the meat of the apple came 
into contact with the air which 
caused it to oxidize thus changing 
its molecular structure and 
turning it into a different color.” 
There was a long silence. 
Matthew then quietly asked, 
“Daddy, are you talking to me?” 

Digestion Pointer: A lot of 
times we may have the right 
answers for people asking about 
or seeking after God but we 
always need to remember that 
what we tell them is only of value 
if they understand it. We should 
always try to know and 
understand people before 
pouncing on them with what we 
have to say. 


CT 


It is told that many years ago, 
while on a visit to England, a 
wealthy businessman was 
fascinated by a _ powerful 
microscope. Looking through its 
lens to study crystals and the 
petals of flowers, he was amazed 
at their beauty and detail. He 
decided to purchase a 


microscope and take it back 
Py ho ie. r 


te thoroughly enjoyed 


much of a man, 


using it until one day he examined 
some food he was planning to 
eat for dinner. Much to his 
dismay, he discovered that tiny 
living creatures were crawling in 
it. Since he was especially fond 
of this particular food, he 


~ wondered what to do. Finally, he 


concluded that there was only one 
way out of his dilemma: he would 
destroy the instrument that caused 
him to discover the distasteful 
fact. So he smashed the 
microscope to pieces! 

Digestion Pointer: ‘One of us 
has to go and its not going to be 
me’. Sometimes, we take on this 
mentality whenever we are 
challenged. If a friend points out 
a weakness | have, | get rid of 
them or if the pastor says | am 
living false and wrong | change 
my church. We need to begin 
seeing a challenge as a channel 
to making us more godly and an 
opportunity to draw from God’s 
well that never runs dry. 


A truck driver was eating at a 
diner when three hoodlums on 
motorcycles came in. One took 
the truck driver’s hamburger, 
another drank his coffee and the 
third one wolfed down his pie. 
Quietly, the truck driver got up 
from the table and left the diner. 
One of the bikers said, “He’s not 
is he?” The 
cashier replied, “He’s not much 


of a driver either. He just ran his 
truck over three motorcycles.” 


Digestion Pointer: Do not pick 
on truck drivers (or anyone for that 


matter:-)) 


<a> 


During the Spanish-American 
War, Clara Barton’ was 
overseeing the work of the Red 
Cross in Cuba. One day Colonel 
Theodore Roosevelt came to her 
wanting to buy food for his sick 
and wounded Rough Riders. But 
she refused to sell him any relief 
supplies. Roosevelt was 
perplexed: His men desperately 
needed the help, and he was 
prepared to pay out of his own 
funds. When he asked someone 
why he could not buy the supplies, 
he was told that they was not for 
sale, but was further instructed, 
“Colonel, just ask for it!” 

Digestion Pointer: There are 
many ways one can lose sight of 
God but there is only one way 
back to Him - through Jesus, the 
one true sacrifice. He paid a high 
price for you to have access fo 
Gods grace. Its hard to believe 
but all you have to do is ask for 
it! 


There is a place for the 
rational element in religion. 
Without it, religion would be 
sheer sentimentality and even 
based on superstition. But it is not 
a question of either/or, but both/ 
and. Oxygen won’‘t quench your 
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a devOtioNal gulDe 


thirst. Hydrogen won’t quench 
your thirst. But mix them properly, 
and they will quench your thirst. 
So it is with the Christian faith. 


Digestion Pointer: Pray AND 
do your homework!!! 
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Several years ago, a man 
wrote to the editor of the British 
Weekly, reporting that he couldn't 
remember any sermons he’d ever 
heard preached in church and 
questioned whether they were 
really necessary. “| have been 
attending church services for the 
past thirty years and have heard 
probably 3,000 sermons” he 
wrote. “To my consternation | 
discovered that | cannot 
remember a single sermon!” 
There were many letters to the 
editor in response, but this one 
settled the issue: “| have been 
married for thirty years. 
During that time | have eaten 
32,850 meals - mostly of my 
wife’s cooking. Suddenly, | 
have discovered that | cannot 
remember the menu of a 
single meal. And yet, | have 
received nourishment from 
every single one of them. | 
have the distinct impression 
that without them, | would have 
starved to death long 
ago.”Digestion Pointers: 
God’s word will be a lamp 
unto thy feet and a light unto 


thy path. 
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TATToo anv BoDr Deadly Negligence _ 


PIERCING: 
A REDEEMER SURVEY 


A representative sample of redeemer: students, prof’s, and 
cafeteria ladies. 


How do you personally feel about T’s and Bp’s? 
Love: 33% 

Hate: 20% 

Ambivalent: 47% 


Do you have a Tattoo and/or Body Piercing? 
Tattoo: 20% 

Body Piercing: 20% 
Earring: 73% 


-The Body is a temple, you 
shouldn’t manipulate or mutilate 
It. 

Does an Ear Piercing count as -It (tattooing) has nothing 
a Body Piercing? 

Yes: 60% 

No: 40% 


relationship with God. However, 
one has to be aware of the 
motives for getting it done. The 
whole idea of body adornment, 
including jewelry and makeup, 
has to be looked at. 

-Being a Christian has 
nothing to do with these rules. 


Do you feel, that as a 
Christian, you shouldn’t get a 
Tattoo of Body Peircing? 

Agree: 27% 

Disagree: 73% 


getting this stuff. 


THE EAR AND THE BoDy: NO RELATION 


Do you remember that song: “The leg bone’s connected to the 


knee bone, and the knee bone’s connected to the shin bone...”¢ 
Well, Redeemer doesn’t. Or kind of. One of the overwhelming 
opinions received in the Tattoo and Body Piercing survey, was that 
there was a difference between the ear and the rest of the body. 
“Of course ear 
piercing has 
nothing to do with 
body piercing. It’s 
an EAR!” was the 
statement received 
by one student, 
when asked 
whether earrings 
counted as body 
piercing. The 
overwhelming 
response was that 
ear piercing was 
okay due to its "a 
CA Nn Sr ON 
acceptance in today’s society. It 
has been around for so long it 
has been accepted by everyone 


” Just because an ear isn’t risque 
doesn’t mean it’s not part of the 


body,” was one. students 
as a part of our culture. No response. “ A piercing is a 
member of the school that we piercing. It shouldn’t make a 


could find had any problems with 
ear piercing. “Earrings are 
normal for our culture” was the 


difference what is pierced, it’s the 
act that counts,” was another 
comment. 

Even those who said that a 
earring counted as body piercing 


overwhelming opinion. 
Body piercing was seen as a 


manipulation or mutilation of the .op,ehow iustified an earring as 
body and therefore wrong. 


normal but a body piercing “ as 
Not everyone agreed with this: 


just wrong". 


Got A RESPONSE, AN OPINION@ LET US KNOW AT: 
crown@alpha.redeemer.on.ca 
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to do with my Christianity or | 


(My) beliefs don’timit me to not | 
Bcouldn’t 


On the morning of 
Thursday, September 30 Elizabeth 
Brown woke up feeling 
exhausted. This was nothing new. 
Since the start of the academic 
year she hadn't been feeling well, 
but over the course of the past 
few days things had gotten worse. 
She had constant headaches, 
nausea, fatigue, and wasn’t able 
to concentrate on her studies. 
Elizabeth wasn’t even able to get 
out of bed on Sept. 30. Her 
roommate, Ginny Dyment, was 
understandably concerned and 
walked over to Elizabeth's side of 
the room. When asked how she 
felt, Elizabeth couldn’t even give 
Ginny a response. Despite the 
fact that Elizabeth isn’t a 
Canadian citizen and had no 
Health Card, Ginny called the 


...near lethal amounts of poisonous gas... 


emergency ward of McMaster 
BHospital and arranged for 
B Elizabeth to be brought there. 


The doctors weren't able to 
tell Elizabeth anything. They 
account for her 
symptoms and recommended 
that she simply try to sleep it off. 
Frustrated, Elizabeth returned to 


nar Yorn and iinmediahtly began” her brother, § 


complaining of fatigue and 
nausea again. Ginny took steps 
to book an appointment with the 
on-campus doctor, hoping he 
could provide some insight into 
Elizabeth’s condition. 
Unfortunately, the doctor was not 
available that afternoon and only 
had openings for the following 
week. As a last resort Ginny 
called Sharon Scotsman, 
Redeemer’s international student 
co-ordinator, to figure out what 
to do about the fact that Elizabeth 
didn’t have an OHIP card and in 
light of her condition. Sharon 
Scotsman recommended that 


Concentration 
of CO in air 


(ppm=parts per million) 
35 ppm 
200 ppm 
400 ppm 


800 ppm 


UNDERSTANDING YOUR CARBON Monoxide READINGS” 


Approxiamate Inhalation 
Time and Toxic 
Symptons Developed 
The maximum allowable concentration for 


continious exposure for healthy adults in any 
8-hr period, according to OSHA. 


Slight headache, fatigue, dizziness, nausea 
after 2-3 hours. 


Frontal headaches within 1-2 hours, life 
threatening after 3 hours. 


Dizziness, nausea and convulsions 
within 45 mins. Unconsciousness within 2 
hours. Death within 2-3 hours. 
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by mike dejor - 


Elizabeth call her parents a 
back to her home in Michigan 
indefinitely; she left the next de 
for home. | 
Jennifer Sheridan, another 
resident of dorm 41, was at t 
for the first weekend of October. 
getting some much needed rest 
and relaxation. Much like her 
dorm mate Elizabeth, Jennif 
had been experiencing 
inexplicable headaches, nausea, 
and constant fatigue. Was it o 
flu virus? Lack of sleep? She 
had no idea, but for some arse 
when she and the other memt 
of her dorm left the dorm ae 
symptoms began to subside. 
home, Jennifer described 
situation to her father and it’s at 
this point that the story takes an 


interesting twist. 

Mr. Sheridan works in 
heating and air conditioning and 
when Jennifer explained her 
symptoms and those of her dorm 
mates, he immediately thought of 
carbon monoxide poisoning. 
Jennifer returned to Redeemer on 
Sun ay andthe. 


Met Father 
company, drove two hours to 
inspect the dorm. Sandy 
measured the dorm for carbon 
monoxide levels and confirmed 
his father’s suspicions. The 
upstairs reading measured 300 
parts per million (ppm). So did 
the downstairs reading. Alarmed, 
Sandy took action by punching a 
hole in the air duct that provides 
air to the rooms in the dorm and 
removed the door to the to the 
furnace room. This circulated 
fresh air to the rooms in the dorm 
and temporarily solved the 


problem. oe ae 


"taken from Nic 


hthawk Systems Inc.. CO DETECTION SYSTEM Owners manual 


october 25, 1999 


The problem with the furnace 
was twofold. In order for fhe 
furnace to work properly, the air 
pressure in the dorm must be 
equalized. The air pressure is 
maintained by the air duct 
bringing air to the rooms in the 
dorm and by the return air duct 
bringing air from the dorm 
rooms back to the furnace. The 
return air duct was not connected 
properly and had a large hole in 
it. In order to balance the air 
pressure in the dorm, the fan in 
the return air duct had to take air 
from somewhere other than the 
dorm rooms. The return air duct, 
because of the hole, began taking 
air from the hot water heater pipe 
and the furnace pipe, air that was 
filled with carbon dioxide and 
carbon monoxide, air that is 
meant to be expelled by the 
chimney. This air was used to 
fuel the furnace and was fed by 
the air duct into the dorm rooms; 
the dorms began to fill with 
carbon monoxide because of the 
hole in the return air duct. 

The second problem is 
directly related to the first. The 
door to the furnace room 
normally has two vents installed 
in it. The door to the furnace 
room in dorm 41 had been 
damaged at some point last year 
and had not been replaced. 
When the return air duct began 
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“searching” for air to return to 
the furnace and balance the air 
pressure in the dorm, it began 
taking air from the furnace room 
itself. This air was, again, filled 
with carbon monoxide and was 
continually circulated to the dorm 
rooms. The lack of vents on the 
door to, the furnace room 
prevented the furnace from 
receiving fresh air from the dorm 
and caused negative pressure to 
build up in the furnace room. 
What does all this mean? 
Simply put, the girls in dorm 41 
could have died. They had all 
been exposed to near lethal 
amounts of poisonous gas, 
resulting in nausea, headaches, 
fatigue, and a lack of 
concentration which began to 
detract from performance in their 
classes. The quick work of Sandy 
Sheridan saved the residents of 
dorm 41 from the further affects 
of carbon monoxide poisoning. 
However, rather than being 
offered an apology, explanation, 
or even a course of action-- the 
girls were chastised. Student Life 
was not pleased with the residents 
of dorm 41 because they had 
contacted someone from outside 
of the school to look after the 
furnace problem rather than 
going to maintenance, forcing 
Student Life to pay the $150 bill 
that Sandy had charged. The 


justin “credible” 


kyle “kobe” bryan 


Monday, Oct. 4, the 
womens varsity 
volleyball lost to 
Medaille at 3 sets to 1. 
Lindsey Labrie had six 
kills and Michele 
VanBerkel had stuffed 
four blocks in a losing 
effort. 

Tues, Oct. 12, the womens 
varsity soccer team had a 2 to | 
victory 
over the 
George 
Brown 
Huskies. 
Goals 
were 
scored 
by Gena 
Wiersma 
Give ys"a 
Amanda 
Speelman. 
However, 
the guys 
soccer 
team lost 
6 te1 


inhabitants if dorm 41 were 
reprimanded for taking care of 
the problem themselves and not 
going through “proper 
channels”. 

What else is there to be 
said? What would have 
happened if Jennifer Sheridan’s 
father had not been a heating and 
air conditioning professional? 
Redeemer installed a furnace 
room door with proper vents only 
after someone from outside the 
college took care of their almost 
deadly ignorance. The return air 
vent has not yet been fixed. The 
residents of dorm 41 have not 
been apologized to by this 
institution. Their parents have not 
been contacted. They have not 
been given an explanation as to 
what will happen next. And most 
on-campus students do not even 
know that this anything about 
what occurred. 

Lack of foresight and 
negligence almost cost seven girls 
their lives, but the way the 
situation was handled afterwards 
is even more reprehensible. As a 
student who has lived on campus 
for 4 years | have never been this 
disturbed by events on campus 
nor as concerned for the health 
and safety of my dorm mates and 
other on-campus students. To 
date, these events remain 
unresolved, 
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against George Brown. 
Wednesday, Oct. 13, the 
mens varsity basketball team 
played the best team in Ontario 
and third in Canada, the 


Sheridan Bruins. Thefinal score 
was 106 to 54. Co-captain of the 
Royals, Paul Voortman had 21 
points. 


Thursday, Oct. 14, the 
womens varsity soccer team tied 
the Humber Hawks at 1 goal a 
piece. Amanda Speelman had the 
lone goal for the Royals. The 
mens soccer team lost 6 to 1, the 
lone goal scored by Ryan 
Degraaf. 
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unhappy.” Prof. Ray Louter 


“If my life were an Elizabethan play, | would be VERY 


“| am not Jimmy Vermeer! 
Vermeer!” Prof. Ray Louter 


| am not Jimmy 


“lam not Ray Louter! | am not Ray Louter!” Jimmy 
Vermeer 


“Being a woman is so much better because we can satisfy 


ourselves internally.” Sheri Ellison 


“It always stuns me when | hear people say they're afraid of me. 
I’m a fraud.” Prof. Ray Louter 


“| don’t believe in any of this stuff, but that’s the theory.” Dr. Al 


Wolters lecturing in REL 201 


“Singleness is bliss, and marriage is a blister!” Jay Veldman 


“It's like trying to squeeze a wet bar of soap, and when you try to 


“Whoa! There’s wet water here!” Jay Veldman 
squeeze it, it always gets away.” Prof. Ray Louter 


“You probably know all this, but | get paid the big bucks to tell you 
“There is implicit anti-semitic sense in his work and it has caused this anyway.” Dr. Doug Needham. 


a lot of controversy, but he’s dead so it doesn’t bother him.” Dr. Al 


Wolters talking about Julius Wellhausen. “Not in league with the devil, more in league with Al brown.” Dr. 


Theo Plantinga, PHL 355 speaking of witchcraft and women’s gyms. 
Emily Camiré: Did you like raising your children? 


Prof. Hugh Cook: Well Emily, raising them was O.K., but | really 


“We have nothing over our skin except skin” Karen Damsma. 
liked making them. 


“Wait, | have a question, how do antelopes run? Aren't they a 
“‘Eor what city did Paul write the letters for Ephesus?’ Kinda fruit?!” Joyce-Ann VanAuken 
sounds stupid...almost like ‘Who is the father of the sons of Noah?’” 
Dr. Al Wolters 


This duck walks into a bar and up and asks the bartender “Got any and asks “Got any Duck Food?” The jumps down and waddles out. 


jumps up on the stool, looks at the 
bartender and asks “Got any Duck 
Food?” The bartender looks down 
and says “No, this is a bar, we don’t 
have duck food here.” The duck 
shrugs its shoulders, jumps down 
and waddles out. 

The next day at the exact same 
time the duck comes waddling back 
in and jumps up on the stool, looks 


rl ee 
After the recent anti-trust hearings, Bill Gates recently compared 


Duck Food?”. The bartender looks bartender, trying to keep his temper, 
down and says “No, | told you says “No, | told you yesterday and 
yesterday, this is a bar we don’t have the day BEFORE yesterday, we have 
duck food here. If you want a drink NO duck food. If you come back in 
| can do that, but NO duck food.” here and ask again I’m going to nail 
The duck shrugs its shoulders, jumps your feathered little butt to the floor.” 
down and waddles out. The duck just shrugs its shoulders, 

Next day at the EXACT same 
time duck comes waddling back in 
and jumps up on the stool, looks up 


The next day at the exact same 
time the duck comes waddling in 
and jumps up on the stool, looks 
around and asks “Got any nails?” 
The bartender looks down and says 
“No, | don’t have any nails.” “Then 
have you got any Duck Food?” 


Glendale Motors 
Touchless Car Wash 


the software market with the soft drink market. He says Microsoft is 
struggling to survive but that the beverage giant will be on top forever 
because the Department of Justice doesn’t pick on them. Of course, 
Bill should be careful not to give Coke any ideas. We might end up 


40) / Wilson St. E. 


Ancaster 
SF 


fat free 


| stopped at a fast food 
restaurant recently. | was fascinated 
which offered fat free 
french fries. | decided to give them 
a try. | was dismayed when the clerk 
pulled a basket of fries from the fryer 
which were dripping with fat. He 
filled a bag with these fries and put 


by a sign 


them in my order. 


“ust a minute!” | said. ‘Those 


aren't fat free.” 


“Nes, they are. We only charge 
. The fat is free!” 


for the potatoes. .. 


A Hebrew teacher stood in 
front of his class and said, “The 
Jewish people have observed their 


5,759th year as a people. 
Consider that the Chinese, for 
example, have only observed 
their 4,692nd year as a people. 
Now what does it mean to you?” 
After a moment of silence, 
a desperate student raised his 
hand. “Yes David,” the teacher 
said. “What does it mean?” 
“Well,” David replied “It 
means that the Jews had to go 
1,063 years without Chinese 
food,” 
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ith a scenario like the following: 
Joe: (walking into McDonalds) 
Hi, I'd like a Big Mac. 

Cashier: Okay, here’s your 
Big Mac and here’s your Coke. 
hat'll be $3.99. 


Joe: Uh, | don’t want a 
oke. 

Cashier: Sorry, they’re 
bundled. 


Joe: What? I’m not paying 
or a Coke! 
Cashier: 
oke is free. 
Joe: But wasn’t a Big Mac 
$2.49 last week? 

Cashier: Sure, but this latest 
Big Mac is far more innovative. 
It’s got integrated Coke! 

Joe: | already bought a 
Snapple across the street... I’m 
not going to drink the Coke. 

Cashier: Then you can’t 
have the burger. 


Ever wonder 
Plantiga lookedlike,in the 
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You don’t; the 
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